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lose their heads for a dozen murders as for one
they entered into the game of robbing and killing
with a cheerful deviltry and courageous malice
that knew no/bounds. As a business proposition,
a few minutes of bloody work were the alternative
they offered in the event of any resistance of their
band.

However, the pirates had picked a stubborn and
courageous victim when they tackled the rich re-
turned emigrant of Blue Valley. Moreover, this
emigrant had confidence in the ability of his walls
to withstand the fiercest onslaught; so he cried out
his defiance and awaited the attack with that for-
titude so common among the Chinese.

But, alas! He had not considered the efficacy
of the pirates' battering-ram, which, made from
the heavy timbers of their craft, was lightly
swung with supple hawsers and manipulated back
and forth with an energy that even the piratical
confidence in this uneven battle did not slacken.

Boom! Bang! Boom! Bang! The ram swings
back and forth, the ponderous blows echoing
through the streets of the hamlet.

Boom! Bang! Boom! Bang! And the crash
and thud strike terror into the hearts of the vil-
lagers of Blue Valley.

Terrified mothers gather up their frightened
children to hide them pell-mell as best they can.
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